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Hsi-men Ch'ing roared with laughter. "If he wanted you to
get him a job, why didn't he write a letter instead of sending
you doggerel like that? Horrible doggerel too! I'm sure the
fellow is both an ignoramus and a rogue."
"Oh, dear me, no," said Ying Po-chueh. "You must not
judge him by that. He and I have been friends for three
generations. We u$ed to go to school together when we were
boys. I remember our teacher saying that Ying and Shui were
one as clever as the other. They will turn out well,' he used to
say. We did our exercises and our compositions together and
never felt the least bit jealous. You see we are really good
friends. We are never formal with one another. That's why
he wrote me that little ditty. It's quite entertaining, isn't it?"
*Terhaps*you can tell me what the fourth line means?"
Hsi-mSn said.
"Ah, Brother," said Po-chueh, "don't you see? That is a
very clever piece of character analysis. Sh$ on the left-hand
side, kuan on the right, and you have the other kuan. He is
saying to me, perfectly obviously: 'When you know of a kuan,
recommend me for it.' Not a single unnecessary word. How
could he write more plainly what he wants to say?"
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing could think of no further objection to
make. He said to Ying Po-chueh: "What kind of man is he?"
"His behaviour is even more admirable than his scholar-
ship," Po-clfueh said. "Two years ago he was tutor in the
household of a certain Vice-President Li. There were a host
of beautiful maids there and several good-looking boys.
Master Shui was there for four or five years and an impure
thought about them never entered his head. In course of time
the maids and boys were so impressed by his wisdom that they
all deliberately set to work to seduce him. Master Shui is a
soft-hearted man and he yielded. His employer drove him out
and the neighbours said he was a scamp. As a matter of fact,
even if a girl sits on his knee, he remains perfectly calm. If
you engage £iirn, let your maids and your boys go to him
and you'll find out soon enough how he behaves."
Hsi-m6n Ch'ing laughed. "You funny dog, you can never
stop joking. The other day, my colleague Hsia's tutor, Master
Ni$ told me of a friend of his called W6n. When he has been
to see me, we will decide."

